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On the last day of the combats of the gladiators, Blandina and Ponticus,
a lad not above fifteen years old, were brought into the amphitheatre.
They had been obliged to attend the execution of the martyrs every day
and were now urged to swear by the idols. Upon their absolutely refusing
to comply with the demand and expressing a thorough contempt of their
pretended gods, the people gave a free loose to their rage; and without
any regard either to Ponticus's youth or the sex of Blandina, employed all
the different sorts of torments upon them, pressing them from time to time,
but in vain, to swear by the idols. Ponticus, encouraged by his companion,
went through all the stages of his martyrdom with great alacrity and died
gloriously, Blandina was the last that suffered. She had acted like a
mother, animated the other martyrs like so many favourite children, sent
them victorious to the heavenly King; and then, passing through the same
trials, hastened after them with joy. She was scourged, torn by beasts,
put into the burning chair, afterwards wrapt in a net, and exposed to a
wild bull that tossed and gored her a long time. But her close conversa-
tion with Christ in prayer, and the lively hopes she had of the good things
of the other life, made her insensible to all these attacks on her body; and
she too had her throat cut. The heathens themselves could not but wonder
at her patience and courage, and own that among them no woman had
ever been known to have gone through such a course of sufferings.

Not content with the death of the martyrs, that savage and barbarous
people, spurred on by the infernal beast, raised a new persecution against
their dead bodies. Those who died in prison were thrown to the dogs,
and a strict guard kept day and night to prevent our carrying them off.
The remains of the other martyrs, such as the beasts or the fire had spared,
their scattered half-burnt limbs, the heads and trunks, were carefully laid
together and watched by the soldiers several days. Some foamed and
gnashed their teeth at the sight of these relics, expressing an eager desire
of inflicting more exquisite torments upon them; while others laughed
and scoffed at the martyrs, extolling their own idols, ascribing to them
the punishment of their enemies. Even those who had behaved them-
selves with the most moderation and felt some compassion for their suffer-
ings could not forbear reproaching them now by asking, Where is their
God? What hath this religion availed them, which they have preferred
to life itself? These were the dispositions of the heathens on this occasion,
while we were most sensibly afflicted that we could not bury our brethren.
The soldiers were always on the guard, not to be gained by entreaty or
uxoney, and took as much care to keep the bodies unburied as if, by so
domg, they were to have gained some mighty advantage. The martyrs'
bodies lay thus exposed six days and then were burnt to ashes and thrown
into the Rhone, that no part of them might remain above ground. This
they did as if they had been superior to God and could hereby have